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THE RENEGADE . es, eae tdelay : Con. 

w i s » NOP, crecy baie Sa 

en iM i ido owithdrew, anc 
ue f Ware the fair Aral was et vay ] } i ‘ eed li ay riment oi 
evions ecounting the laistory i bes é ie ir 

. {her misiortunes, the daughter of Qua sofa of the richest brocade, 
n'd fheobert, recollecting the prouss mounted by Ovtental draperies 

rsof Amalberge, whom she had lett la crown of gold, the warrios ip. 

, ul her ia the cavern, suddenly peared rechmimg w geutle slamber, 

- formed the desigu of Ouee more ap Ladreanio liappiuess doubtless charm 
w fully peaing to th warrior in beliall of ed his seuses, lor a smile played on 
her companions ihe gallery com- iis lips, and the most periect serenily 

thy municating with the apartments of beamed in his countenance. The odi 
Mussulin hief, was crossed by ous turban of the sous of Allah no 

7) several gloom corridors, aud was loveer eucircled bis head ; his thick 
wuated by a heavy curtan which cu 1 hair shade l his noble brow 

rd eved to the chamber of Avobas bi 1 darcd nut venture to ap 
Lhe privcess liad reached the ext proach the hero's couch A vague, 

fa mity the gallery, lwas about to th ho au inexplicable charm, en- 
Waside the curtam ioshe sud. ts iher facuitnes. As she gazed 

wae y paus Behimd the tapestry, the man of wonder, a mingled 
V paces pher, two AMussul j vol pall ind tenderness took 

sry is Were ¢ sluice lovethes t ssession oof lier soul, ‘* iliere, 
i \ ‘ . isi Ss tue ierocious enemy 

rid *“iweo i rise Avobar w t ( ims, the 4 pHOUs vias. 
enor vad whos strike - ! ier of Lleaven—the 

ines the 4 ‘| ’ { : ' Peevare . 

4 spicators —Nale » hin f | . Atthis moment Agobar suddenly 
= ye papers Wil it i aa bid ved ij ui vod lis eves, ric 
urse the conspiracy, ’ \ thie t vine the Princess, for a mo 

male slave Nalrassan.” “Whea 1 t nuagimed himself still ander the 
tans Will the slave | ir? *lomed mf e ota dream, ah harming 
tely. Flay ug delivered the papers, — ¥ », ie exclaimed) what art thou? 
me in the lower gallery without Che sonorous voice of the Renegade 
sof time. Remember the watch crated as a new enchantment oa 
words—Confidence, hope. and secre * |evilda. She heard, but she was in 
—l his conversal larted across U ipuble of replyimg On recovering 
ay mind of Ezilda hhe a rav of heht \ herself, the prin ess broke silence 
k CONSpIracy Was revea to her, “ .\gobar, said she, presenting to him 
ud the boldest resolution was formed the plan of the conspirators) a dread 
by the heroine langer awaits you—peruse these 
One of the Mussulmans had with papers Who art thou, mysterious 
rawn; the other still itinued at beauty 2?” exclaimed the chief of the 
and his post. ‘The Princess raised the ta. Mussulmans.—* 1 am, (replied the 
pestry whieh « ealed him «J. Princess) a Frenchwoman, a Chris 

a“ hissarv, (said she) | 1 from Na tian, and your enciny.”—“ My enemy! 
— rassan—vive t! paper Lhe repeated \eobar why then do you 
: soldier instantly delivered them come tuwarn me ofapproaching dan 

“ (10, (pursued t Princess and joia ger ? ‘Heaven has ordered it s 


Yul ’ 














hy it] lia 


érs to the | 
" . " ri sts cranted 
s the Renegade, VW here 

inal re ¢ “Tn the 
tt replied the Pru 
the cap 
all be libevat But tell me, 
bad, ut ! Avobar) who re 


Nalrassin ?" 


ees “FT hh. At sunrise 


vealest to 4 the | to 
tll chan ¢, an 
what Ll call 


And Qi ‘ 


sive it Priveess but 
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the Renegade, with an ironical sy e 
whom 4 haves “A Re, 
uswered | a.-~““A Reng : 
e! (vepeated Agobar, in at 
port of rage ves indeed, a Reneond 
And ¢ }, bu the wildness of 
siasin, h | to convert } 
AN wit fii t ir ve ti, 
( pie, ye ut 
earth, | \ ! | | 
| se replied the P 
cess, r tou 5 ty and sy 
nes he first of dieciples, t] hie 
f the Ay s. the denied his 
Cod, vethe was y You hay 
itated hus ts, why mit 
ret tae i With these we 
| raised the tapestry, and gliding 
! he dark gall $j ly 
t t ‘ t Rene 
Retr ! wW lrours’ shun 
1! sist ( . \ ry “ 
( i had ned and poe 
ing the absence ¢ ey 
alarmed for her s \ At lengt] 
distant hoht vy i climmermyg 
the my alle to the 
| 1 bw thie ! ( - 
1! Princess ' ‘ in ( 
+} ] | rye , 
l i was fol va e 
‘ ily habit cave 
= : itt 
{ Pris ! “ 
I , regal ire | V 
lias * her } s ofoe 
1 t! s of the 
rabto l ( he inspired | 
| 
with courage Zarela resolve 
vy the sisters i St. Amalberg 
i to ret - at ie t I time, t 
rrench monastery 
But the hour w upproaching at 


scort was to wu 
rive at the miraculous grotto. G 
reminded bozilda of 
to ho 
her ft 
he warned her of the d 
yer she would iacur it the canip 
Charles Martel, well kuew 
1! enmity which her ancestors | 

( Palais, 


sation he wished 1 with he 


md withdrawn m her cot 


panions, 
who 


ever borne to the Maires du 
the usurpers of the sovereign pow 


and that the betrothed bride of C! 

















. ; ") ) vr 
The Keneyade. fhe ott VWeiake 


domir was’ entirely devoted to the 
legitimate ty ** Hema, (he 
exclaimed on thes spot, where a bril 
hant career ts open to ye Lhe 


sbitants of Cevennes with horror 


swe the Mussulmans invading theu 
mountains. ‘Co euable them to shak 
off the hated yoke, they only want a 
eader.—Shew yourself, and 

“How! (exclaimed Ezilda) a weak 


woman!’ —** There is no weakuess 1 


this world, interrupted Goudair) ex 
cept in those who abaudon Heaven. 
4 woman lost the world, and a vi 

un redeemed ut! Eezilda, lke anvo- 
ther Deborah, may guide the 


stood for 


pt VO] 
' j P 
of ts00 —ititi rincess 


some moments lost in amazement. At 


length recovering herself—“* Whi 
ther shall [ proceed ?@ (sa 1 shi 
Where shall | assemble iny country- 
men ?°—** In r forest, among our 
rocks, eplied Gon ur) protecte \ 

inaccessible ramparts that nature 
bere preseit . Atth moment 
acoufused 4 was heard witl it 
the gt tto. Dive roused escort a 
arriy 1s the wiortlor wiio « ' mie 
t Mussulman 1 ms als teal 1 n 
s Course ti wer this it ! 
ma it Hug 1 one & t, ith 
vaitod the rders « t Pri 
I 1 recoguized Alaor, and to his 
joyalty recommended Ue tory sisters 
of Amlaberye 

“Lady, said Goudair, addressing 
Fzilda) ant pating your noble reso 
lution I veutui to assured my unto 
tunate countrymen that their Princess 
would deliver them from the yoke ot 
the conqueror ; and they this eve y 
expect you on ti n titans ¢ ( ure 
nal, not far from this cavera 
“What dol h . exclauned | i 
re our mountameers already sci 
u¢ * They are dismayed at tl 
very uam » Agobar, rephed the 
bard) and they dire net vet opeuly 
raise the standard of rebeilion \I \ 


have even re ounceda the ( 
hers, and bou 
the odious turban ; but remorse | 
sues them, aud to expiate the i ¢ 
they are ready t dic ke tie > 
“Twill follow you, sand i,Ziaa 


lait ana 
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THEOLD WHITEHA’ AND THE 


OLD GREY MARE. 


e ’ tace até 
Hloweven liberal the world may be 
measuring a maus fortune, thev 
s om extend the same generous es- 


and morals, but 
lingly prone to deduct from 
his honour and honesty, at least as 

idded to his wealth. 
d with Chilvers. They were 
overlook his whims and 
tolerate his old 
really no 
improper 
nature of the with this 
pretended widow, this Mrs. Eall, or 
Ball, or whatever hecalied her; and, 
indeed, it was obviously an old affair, 
rat of achild was the very pice 
[le might, at least, have 


thruiite to his action 


muchasthey hav 
Sot ta 
willing to 
caprices, and even 
hat, but 


g their eyes to the 


white there was 


shuttin 


connection 


forthe 
ture of lim. 
! 1 
concealed the creature, and not have 
brought her into his own house, and 


ler the very uoses of such univer- 


itlowed-to-be 1 spectable peo- 
pole the inhabitants of ¢ — how. 


\iss Briggs again took the lead ou 


mentous abomimation; and 


eh bat a very few days before, 

hadt n heard to pronounce him 
me : 

I v vood-looking for a mid- 

} man, she vow, with a toss of 
ectual anger ul disdain, most 
energetically termed hina good-for 


nothing wasiv oid fellow ; and the 


obsequious village re hoed the as- 
sertion Footmen, boys, and maids, 
longer litted his latch with cards 
invitations ; and the females of 

i place were sucddenty seize | with 
’ ‘ mitabte ¢ liquity of vision, 


when they saw himapproaching with 





t unconscrous ithor of this re- 
\ tion Ie z upon his arm. The 
outrageous purita iustautly cross 
‘ ver the road, regardless of the mud 
i idle; some looked steadily ata 
4 post, ou the opposil side of the 
hers zazed upon the heavens, 

‘ mitemrplated earth; while a 
f tmmoned aww! Je pandemonium 
traged chastity. i their counte 
nances, and passed him with a Hing of 
1 es n: but he was too absent 
stu be cver suscious of 












































he old White Hei 
the cut direct and insolent, still les 


of the cut oblique and) embarrassed 


1 
He was too happy in the quiet re 
possession of his house, and resuiny 
tion of his studies, to be solicitous 
about the cause; and as to the poor 
widow, her time and thoughts wer 
so exclusively occupied wath little 
Fanny, her daughter, that she re 


quired not the attentions of her neigh 
bours. 

Nothing conld exceed the amaze 
ment of Chilvers, when | explained 
to him the meaning of this estrange 
ment. Whiv, she ts not thirty, he ex 
claimed, and Tam sixty; what dis 
proportion will secure a nem from 
scandal ?@? With his usual philanthe 
py, however, he soon began to in 
excuses for the world, and as he was 
lighly sensitive to any imputations 
thrown upon his relative, th 





terly callous to them in his ows 





sou, he consulted me as to what eos 


duct he coulda lopt, s0 as to silenes 


calumny, and vecattord the stelte 
of lis re §f to th cestiftute wi 
Nov ‘ ed, but bw m 
With }mv} t, | r ( { 
N s. 1 wil bie seut 
ready deeply impressed with g 
Tiitie lest wi { eling 
with misfortune, nN t ‘ 
er t protector rt © pro 
less daughter, t tiple ‘ ' 
kind-hearted we rad not hesitate 
nm receptr his han : Comat wet 
took place, ai 1 Chilvers, who was 
before anold rogue 1; Hd sinner, 
was instantly converted, thes bee 
vocabulary, toto au old tool lan 
old doterd Phis union, dictate 
solely bv benevol ¢ " e side, 
gratitude and maternal s eou 
the other, wit! ta partic! ! 
newher, w . ! t xeepl mn, ih 
happiest od moet uncdisinrbed that 
has ever fallen within: ryatiou 
And yet there was notntelectual cou 
gruity between them; ew ube 
educated SUN pPIC W ns he was a 
prot mad, ori il, and ele ental phi 
her but there was athoity and 
syiupathy me their hind aod generous 


 thC eld 


a! 
it 


pro} ce is not wecessar 
incompatible with marry d happines 
Theirs was unt ken except 
De sth: rod he, unhke Mie 
Briggs, came bunt too s 1 to visit 
cottage, wm spite of the imputed n 
tress, and even of the old white hat 
Clulvers had mortal mitip hy 
all interference om paroch vl ath 
Ceemimg then the fallible 
nerchbourly concord, aud the bit 
springs walousy, t ring, a 
wil Dun tue w ‘ nt 
hiv y er vere telt t ties ‘ 
' andy sert “old, dar 
ico f, um ete itt f 
per otheer, genere tly within an h 
of his having see it Ctnee | " 
mpomted ov r to ie poor 
the very natural sup rthatt 
VIS { st st edi nl 
uu hla i ty, for wi 
t \ » r 
‘ ? f 
‘ 1 rT ! t { fis it 
tk ) ‘| hy thos overs, 
t t ewhoe viliag 
( ted bits ution of acting. t 
st steve rt ty tle rte 
| I Hees 
perquisites Wiineh tis coacju 
Deen om the ¢ established 1 
olen; ig: lis second, was to 
them to the performance th 
ties which, for an equally lengthe 
j od, lies had been a stomed 
heoiect mad the re twas precise 
whathe wished-—-they never troubie 
bitin ane furtiare | on only one othe 
oceasion was he moved to enter! 
| tl arena, and as it 0 
i before his death, of whit 
I S the ultimate cause, au 
W tive a tl scene ¢ 
which | was c- witness, f sha 
proceed to relate it 
About hal way down Loughte 
lane, a f tpeih str s oll acrossé 
large field, an ' it opposite 


1 exe 


certainly 





rtion of 


Sen Mara: 
ed up to b 

t tilial 
his case m 
ito the 





yeneral rule, | 





iffords a proof that 





Iv si 


vet 
rie 














ms 4 


site 





a arelative sense stot] 5 
prim niiivava 111] elves « t 
the Jame, and tae fee , and tl 
crutch-supporte Lold men and wonen 


who toddled out ot the aln 
i 


: } 
the lane, and were duly seen ona Sun 
t 


day morume creeping across I, as if 
they could never complete thei 
journey, thocrgh the were always 
sure to me in tlie places before thre 
bell had done ft i” ln pot of tact, 
the distance saved was not above two 


hundred yards ; but a loot-path had 


existed, not only am farmer Biant's 
dav, who had owned the field for tt 

last forty years, but time out of mind 
before tim. farmer blunts time, 


however, Was up; he was deposited 


in the church-vard, and the property 
having ensoubatl thy fedloon 
tothe hands of a Mr. Martin 


culta, so sat ted with gold, that it 
had coniy vot 1 tits mel 
. . 
converted baliliis liver rato bite V1 
s HL i i wii Chas Willi ‘ 
Vs ( ‘ { icity bi woe, 
twas | ed t to bina that tar t 
ints h t who ou nh 
at present 1 smgalas van 
fages for tl i tion of omit 
sion wortlys i 1 Vv pro} t \ 
’ battle buildiog and t 
vould ¢ vert wt vite badn 
Whig i lhe would then tf ho 
ting wthe ow d to do, but to ran 
upacentre and another wine im or- 


while 


der to complete the edifice; 
i naturally picturesque, by 
simply grubbing up the hedges, and 
1 few trees, woul S| ta 
eously assume a parkish appearance 
were not to 


Ich paipabie ta ities 


neglected: the old farm-house was 


tortured| and trausm grified to qua ily 
t for actirg the part i aowmye; a 
, . 

park-paling speedily ene ed the 


board at each extre 


th wil n 


feld, and a 


mitv ofthe abolished foot | 


ed the worldthat “ty passers would 
punished with the utmost severity 

Nthe law After church, ou the 

lowing Sunday, the aforesaid old alas 

Women both sexes assembled ia 

body, r this x So 

here ak ’ 


245 


del) rz how long they had respect- 
remembered the 1! oroughfare: 


‘ Harned bitterly of the alteration ; 
ut] comfortably 
tied upon charity, onanimous- 
ly agreed that nobody cared for the 
Ihe the 


were ether unuin- 
ested im the question, o1 had not 


j 
itiotrich thev were 


or now-a-days 


rest of 


| 
parishioners, who 
t 


the remotest idea of quarreling with 

li man, took no notice of the oc- 
currence, although two or three, 
I j 
residence, and not had their visits re 


who 
tcardsatthe nabob's te mporary 


ved, were heard to say that it was 
Ss wdalo S 


proces my — (quite con- 


trary to law, and for their parts they 


wondered the matter was not taken 
y somebody Although every 
t wishes to be thought somebody, 


estrous Of assummeg 


the present occa- 


s! My friend havi r been prevent- 
é vol to chure litoy alluess, lus wife 
tard at home to uurse him for two 
successive S lays, and though she 
“ pres t i the third, and passed 
t board with the usual conelave of 
superannuated malcontents under it, 
. was just then so busy im caleu- 
the st of Mes. Palmer's new 

ve tpelisse with furtriummings, 
which she was sure she could not af- 
t unl had wo right to wear, that 
she saw nothmg on her way home 
but the shameful sum of nine pounds 


“without reckoning 
latter words she 


e . 
iitecnu shillings, 


the haing;" whiel 
repeated to herself inagraduated tone 
upeazement as offen as 


pitulated her calculation, and 


increasing 
sne red 
rrived at the same startling conclu 
sion. Owing thus to his own sickness 
ind Mrs. Palmer's new velvet pelisse, 


nearly a mouth elapsed before the 
vation came totbe know 


old white 


' 
ODS 1D 


ledve of the owner of * the 


il 
be aited 
——— 
LATE ERUPTION OF VESUVIUS. 


letter, dated Na 


stating that 


Tue writer of a 
les March 8, 
crupet 


fier 
nn of Vesuvins took 
rire We. thee I, fo i,t 


> i 6 


] ola 












avy, and subsequent days, continues 
as follows 
* ‘Towards evening (Tuesday), as 


appearances promised a yood night's 


w wrk, we setotl to Naples to view 


the operations nearer; the road to 
Kesina was covered with people go 
ing and retoraing, thea fam. When 
we reached the spot where strangers 
are on cominon Occasions surrounded 
by guides, and asses, and mules, to 
conduct them up the mountatn, we 
found that uo animals were to be 
procured, and it was with dithcalty 











we couid get a stup Ha than fora 
‘ erone, who rendered iT mwoother 
assistance than rryiiga rm Lb tye 
ascent was thromged wath py le, 
some pushiig i eagerly t i ob 
ectol them curiosity, on Hers re 
furnmg a discussing whatthey | 
ser OW Salvatore w 
Lee mn Of tire r uga i” 
r wide hollow, and aporoachmg tl 
per byw iwew YT it 
was then, however, at ‘ ra 
cist me, raed w very § ‘ G)i 
reachmg tt lew t weorelr | 
oursel ve s wellast rowad thes 
sé re \ uid permit setuei 
trimmed, j r shortuess | 
tin va chieily f i t eru 
fio ¢ ! irs, 4 \ ' hed 
lhe «¢ ' | “ i 1 } Vils 
‘ 4 if tt ty 
feet with if wes not ! \ ut 
pposed oO este t* tk id 
1ASSesS \ Tl ' t sient 
iway mm ws course i4 feated avain; 
thes lumps rolled over « ee, 
producn a Sstrany cl — t 
some of them were ft ve its . 
mi the whole tr » meh ( 
' mr oa oste »>conc, mH 1 bout 
S!Oww i > ) thus palstream, 
Wey try the »,wWwasa mee . 
wines ve hirse sl ’ io ' 
tht \ t ti st 
' i ¢ we 
’ 
iw ‘ ‘ s 1, 
} < | 1 « ‘ 
not ( I " i | 
‘ rth leer hole 
‘ i ris 
' ' ¢ 














































titors standing ¥ the andes of th 
t ning river Was astonishing: y 
witha great many of the more 
venturous, determined to ascend | 
cone; we the ! priisse La littl 
the left of the great stream, and be 
gau to scramble through the dee 
we cinders and ashes neh ¢ 
this part of the mountain, aud rr t 
it at all times a most fatiguimg « 
A littl path or track lori \ ONIiste 
in Which the guide had laid masses 
lava to facilitate the mounting, but 
it was rust up that the present e 
loud ‘ t 3 md we were in ¢ 
sequen ived to go up overt 
su bemaders, bn wi th We shuck 
' your kKuees, and at every thr 
aie one on an average Ay 
most breathing tol of an hour 
it) We ! | i elve >» Vi ia 
‘ . ey the grand 
tt i et t was fe 
‘ Ss it the Heres rushe 
! W Lireinses¥es 
! atroawal \ rthe¢ 
‘ 1o ‘ tal t,w 
nt ‘ ti fhery st s flew 
tw e § > s i t ues 
t ' ‘ itl th y 
{ is y 
j wé P i sto 
hoy t descent § ic 0 
s esa pe of ¢ er vetu 
t! tou th euler y 
fell Outstle f the thame like the j 
fia formuta WW huilst we werest 
a t UX pose le f the crater, 
very wtent im observation, all of a 
au »thevo no wave a tremendous 
{Was like the crash oft a M4 
of artillery, and was instantly 
s eeded by such a discharge 
s s as we had never before see 
ttl same moment 
Wos very thigh, wave , 
winel direeted u 
st s towards where 
ed. Our sit tion was for a minute of 
tw vor per i it there Was 0% 
. er ,and we stood still, look- 
t the descending shower whi 
fell around us “ | »pwever happhy 
sustimed ethers ry than a short 
nN, and nb yshes d 





fell avat 





of 1] 
gow 
ore 
end {| 
little 
aud | 
ie dee 
h¢ 

re f 
cla 
UN iste 
IsS@s of 
wg, but 
ter 
iu ¢ 
ver 
esl 
y thr 
Ayt 

r 

ta 
ud 

ter 
ie 
selves 
The ¢ 

, wi 

W 

es 

y 

0 

tus 

r 
he it 
st 
crater, 
i) ofa 
el a 
d long 
stanly 
ire 
* see 
whi 
ir gusl, 
of tl 

} st 
ite ¢ 
vas 00 
|, luok- 
whi 
app! 
a sli 
das 





us. two oi three gentlemen who 
wereé asc ndieg the cone after us, were 
not quite so fk rtunate, for many of the 
stones falling outside of the ridge, 
rolled down the side wit 


ro 
city, loosening and carrying with them 


h great veio 


lumps of cold las 1, Ac,, Some of which 
struck those perosnus on the legs with 
great violenceind nearly pres tat 
one of them ticadloug to the foot 
the cove. After tl we thooght we 
had sech enon, i tiroca tl 
down ;-— the Ges t iS tS s the 
ascent ws Gillicull; the ciicers | 


} ! ‘ 
asnessHice avery i 





thing is necessary Lut tostep out) the 
qui r the | r 1 . s 
equilibrium aud to avoid the 
large stones a pieces | wil \\ 
were bot n P tli ten ow ites in 
reaching the port, whence it b 
taken us au hour and a hall to mount 
coming down we were strack with 
the strange appearance ott i lies 
ppanies aseending mid cles 
e; they formed a pale was r 
from Resiua tothe vermuit 
euce to tl ethey weres t 
lapout thiek at tuitas ‘ ps 
On reach thre rout ‘ | 
s rowded t twe t t 
t we flat ar \ cove. bik 
crowded fair by 7 t ili + 
nd of ranks, | nothe fe 
] milished 4 tes - 
" »wite of the Aust \ BSA- 
T,lothe Austrian j wit aa his 
wife who had come to sce the blazing 
mountam Nun rs of peo 
come from the tow aid villages be 
low with bread ido wine, and. fruit 
and qua vita, ot whi rt 5 
seemedin greatdemand., ‘Chet \ 
seene was lit by the bright stive 
moon, and the red tower! fhimes at 


the summit of the volcano 


some slight refreshinent id repaired 


homewards in the mic 
froupes asecver returnees 
vitv and joy. When we got lowerdowt 
We found that the hiva had approach 
ed very wear fo the 
teady seize upon a fine Vines 

Which was blazing very brilliantly 
Aftér our retre it, we learned that the 

\ 


lava traversed the roa a rs 


faqgueat 





Ata 239 


day, the 27th, the eruption was in a 


vreat measure tranquililized ; still, 


! 
however, Crowds ol people continued 


going up the mountain, and an Aus- 
trian officer, who had come from 
(apna to see vt, was unfortunately 


f the 


him on bis head 


' . 
hilled on the ride 
ir re stone striking 


cone, by a 


(jon Tharsdayv scarcely an thing but 

issued from the erater, enc at 
i tl 1 ui this peacetul staie 
cy< hi ut 


ACCOUNT OF THE PLAGUE IN 
ARTA. 


ARTA, In it 


8 present state, contatus 
Alva residence 
ed at the 


brench Government; 


valance belonging to 


w the Pre h consul, erect 
of the 
erty was 


v Aly, ou the mtermisisou 


datets Gisputed 


tlhe cus 


gratification Lita is the see 

( k Arcl op, ut pos ses 
Twenty-SIX CHUPCHES,SOEVCL SS Hhalpolucs, 
r five mosques, to accommodate a 


thousand 


ol ibe it 


(,reen © liristhins, @1 


seveli 





ht hundred MM 


hometans, and a thousand Jews, who 
ved thither from the south of 

i », When forced to leave their 
u the tiftecntiicenturs Such 

S the stale ¢ Vita, when the pl eue 
oui I Vv, Isto. Lhe brench 

nsul, established in the town, t- 
tere f withcdrawme from Ccanger, 
1 ly compled with the request of 
t Purkish wernor to remain in 
ey] ( that by his presence and 
fluence het cht in some measure 
esti the ciuerder of the inhabi 
tants, threatened with the pestilence, 
} sulfermng from famine; for the 
stock of Hour i the town was ex- 
housted, and the aqueducts which 


supplied the mills had been, | purpose- 


The 


ly as it ws beleved interrupted, 


real nature of the distemper which 
showed itself iu different parts of the 
town was kept secret; and as the 


brenel cousa tinned inthe place, 


the fearsofthe public were abated, aud 
supposed to coutam stores ol provi 


from plundes [he 
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water-colrses were 


rittils toe sn tee farrtaes 


places Of worstip were closed, tk 


vent the promiscuous 
the healllay and those 
ed. ‘The Grech ¢ 


sick, the governor distri 


lously provisious, sie the ¢ 


' 
repaned to those p 


the rmfected were coufi 


prtssed ou for some 


morh y the co ith 
a young girl, with | 

in disorder, her ! d 
pustules, frou Ww ch 
ofl ke those ¢ tist 
eu I t ! ou 
of the | ar Was bi 


tiie streets, alles 


safety wi the surrou 


Villazcs, the consul 
brother, established 
Morea. lathe cours 
above two thousa 

der the» inyre 
the eisun wre 


thie popu 
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ito! hind, fie dent wi 
re Whole uberest ul tis varradi 
may scar 
produce that utter prostration of,mind, 
and that long remorse, which are here 
soably depicted. But the sanctity of 
the clerical character, owing to many 
causes, isin Scotlanda part of the n <i 
tional belief and feeling; and such 
violation of it as Adam Blair is guilty 
Ives the perpetrator 


rests, 


ely seen: suited or equal to 


f,necessarily inv 
in almost rremediable ruin, and ¢ 
ashock to the whole moial and 


Ives 


ligious associations of every mind in 
the country. In Scotland, therefore, 
such a crime comiutted by a minis 
ter of religion, be the circumstances 
what they mey, is 2 sufficient cround 
iwhich to build up a story, term 
nating in the most fatal and rueful ea- 
tastroplie \ make this marn, 
because, Without tnsinuating in the 
most remote degree, that such a crime 


g 
is held light in any othe vilized and 


Christian country, yet it is certain, 
that even iu England, for example, a 
country of which the clerg ire, re- 

speaking, 2 most moral class 





and where no unmoral clercy- 
man can escape contempt, the bants! 
ment aud suiferings of Adam Blair 
will be considered by many as too 
great for his sia; 
land, his sin will 
many as too greatt 
tion to his sacred office, 
years of humiliation and repentance 
Adam Blair, the actor and sufferer 
in this lithe volume, is a Scottish 
clergyman, settled in his small quiet 
Manse, in a small quiet parrish. He 
has been married for ten yearsto the 


whereas, in Scot 
be considered by 
justify his restor 


even after 





wonan whom he tenderly loved, and 


Who was worthy of his love. He has 
been perfectly happy —and, we may 
i 
say, perfectly virtuous. But his ehiul 


dren die one by one of consumption— 


all but his sweet Sarah; 


ther, from whom they roherrte IL tinat 


md the mo 


fatal cisease, 


eantiful and 


1s them tothe grave Phen a new 
t 1 ditlerent life lies upon Adata 
R ' cd Re we 
Diair—a lile ul n, sadness, s 
} 
n, wu atead of light, 
fe, tnusic, ness. tlitherto 





Yo. ¥ Vs 








| wth? Wiles 


been supporte Z 


f happimess in the calm air of peace; 
but now he must support himself. Hi- 
therto his soul was calm, but now 
there are and he perceives 

id feels that a man’s nature is not 
known to him until it has been tried 
in affliction as well as enjovment. But 
Adam Blair is a believer in 
that Christianity which he has taught, 

id therefore, though sad and deject- 


waves; 


sincere 


ed, even miserable at times, and in dese 
" yet his soul is strengthened by 


evotion; and when 
ind beautiful daughter, he 
s willing to face the liht, and to en- 
lure existence. The first ch ipters of 
the volume describe this bereavement, 
this agony, and this resignation. They 
describe it beautifully aud well, nor 


he looks on his 


only young 


do we know where could be found 
united so much tenderness and 20 


The author gains our 
hearts at the first meeting; and we 
feel not that we have formed an ac- 
quaintance, but that we have found 
a friend, who has an original and in- 
teresting character, and will SOON pos- 


much passion. 


sess 2 close hold on our affections. 

W hile the widower is in this state 
of mind, and insolitude, ove whom he 
had known in former happy days, and 
who had been bride’s-maid to her he 





has lost, offers a visit, and comes to 
the Manse of Cross-Meikle. This is 
Mrs. Campbell, the wife of a Uigh- 
land gentleman and soldier, When 
Charlotte Bell, a young, sparkling, 
cleesome, and beautiful girl, she had 
loved---truly loved, Adam Blair's wife; 
ind it would seem, tm her heart, Adam 
Blair himself; but this was but a 
dream. Charlotte Bell had madea 
runaway marriage with a young Eng- 
lishman, who, soon ceasing to be en 
moured, and deserting ber, had been, 
} iting law of Scote 
land, divorced. Young Mrs. Arden 
lost no time in marrying Captain 
Campbell ; but neither did this union 
and at the time 
of Cross-Meikle, she 


yy thre commod 


prove happy she 
visits the Mans 
omes before us ina somewhat myste 
rious and doubtful characte: We 
feel that no evod ts to attend the visit 


a4 








200 Adam 
of this woman to the Manse Evil 
seems to hover ronnd her, aud there 
is foreboding of sin and distress. Now 
and then she is painted in the early 
stage of the story, with almost dis- 
agreeable and repulsive traits; yet, 
somehow or other, the author, by the 
inexplicable power of genius, con- 
trives to render her not only alluring 
and captivating, bnt it may be said, 
interesting and amiable. Her personal 
beauty-—her warmth of heart—her 
compassion —her misfortunes —her 
wrongs, and her dimly hinted errors, 
all combine in so strange union, that 
we searcely know whether to like o; 
dislike, to love or hate, to s spect or 
trust, to pity this \Irs 
Charlotte Campbell; and wecan rea 
dily suppose that poor Adam Blair, 
who kuew her in the d 
disturbed happiness and innocence, 
but who also knew her indiscretion, 
tevities, and follies, must have felt the 


oI conde mit, 


vs of her un- 


presence of such a woman, In the si 
of his solitary widowed 
dwelling. Shecame to bring comfort 
to his afflicted spirit 
memory her he loved—and 
who has no children of her own, la 
vishes the prodigality of a mother’s 
tenderness on the golden locks of little 
Sarah [Slair, dear to her for the child's 


lence and 
she loves the 


of she, 


own sweet sake, for that of its dead 
parent, and 
all, of him who has been left deso- 
late. 

Mrs Campbell re 
in the Manse; and we 
gine the gradual wtluence of 
thing like a 


and uncouscrious 


for that, it may be, above 


ides some months 
ire led to ima- 
SOTTIC- 
vague, undetermined, 


attachment towards 


her in the heart of Adam Blatr, and 
of a love towards him io her's, sup 
pressed by the hopelessness of her 
condition, and yet cherished in her 
passiouate——we may say weak-princi 
pled, though we must not say un 
principled nature, Phe hfe of Adam 
Blatris cheered by the beautiful, kind, 
and dangerous visitor; and to whiat- 


ever cause it may be owing, his spi- 
rits are gladdened, and even happs 
ness may be sani once more to erst 


mw the Mause of Cross- Meikle 
In this part of the book there is 






























































Blai Ve 


great liveliness and 
elegant and yraceful style for mer; 
ment and even; and no 
thing can exceed the truth and y 
risimilitude of all the minute details 
with which evers 
page is embellished. We find ou 
selves in a pleasant and cheerfal ons 
in the desert 
nese of feelings 
which we 


spuit—a very 


badinage 


and descriptions 


miserable 
and 


ind wilder 
P@Ss!Olls wit 
surrounded, We 


look back to the mournful scenes 


were 


decay, and death, and despair—gly 
that we have removed fror 
them; but we also look forward » 
i dim anticipation tothe future black 


been 


which we see lowe 


the 


ln this state of things, Capt 


les me on th 
I > nme on 


edge of distant horizon. 
Campbell hears that his wife is res 
ing at the 


and bears, 


Manse of Cross-Meik 
at the same time, many; 
and gossiping tales respecting her 
duct there Though cold and indi 
ferent to her, he is not so to his ow 
honour; and accordingly sends bis 
law-agent, Mr.Duncan Strahan, tot 
Manse, to bring Mrs. Campbell awa 
to his old castle, or hall, or house, 
tenement, or building, or stone-edit 
or by whatever name more appr 
priate the places of shelter are called 
inhabited by the gentlemen on tl 
banks of Loch-fyne. Sheis ob 
to obey, and leaves the Mause, itt 
not be said with what reluctance,a 
Adam Blair, troubled, irritated, per 
plexed, and grieved, Mrs. Campbe 
and Mr. Strahan are wheeled offi 
post-chaise 
Paradise. 


»—and Adamis no more 
Adam Blair, who has known, fi 
the brutal, and coarse, and malignant 
taunts of Mr. Strahan, 
whispering gossip of the neighbour 
hood, and from the kindly 
vimonition of brother of! 


as well as the 


» indeed, 


in old 


Presbytery, that Mrs. ¢ ampbell’s 
visit to the Manse was deemed 
of guilt or indiscretion, now receives 


a letter from her, lamenting the # 
paration of such affectionate friends, 
’ 


and sending her bleesings to lit 
Sarah ‘This letter, from one wl 
kindness he had felt illeviating ms 


asurrows, and who had, he knew, st’ 








r= Very 
for merr 

and now 
1 and ye 
te details 
ich every 
find Otir 
rfal ons 
© wilder 
Ons wit 
led. We 

scenes 
yalr—gla 
ved fro 
wards 
ure black 
i On th 
a. 

Capt 
e is Tes 
> Meikle 
many } 
g her 
and indif 
o his ow 
sends by 
han, tot 
bell awa 


house, 
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ye, rt nee 
ance,a 


ited, per 





“amipbe 
~d off ina 
oO more 
wn, fi 
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ell as the 
"ZhOOUr 
he kindle 
er of 1 
impbells 
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receives 
y the w 
e friends, 
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ie wh «, 
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fered indignity and dishonour on his 
account, greatly affects him; and, 
ifter a few davs of feverish aud dis 
turbed alienation of mind, he suddenly 
couceives the purpose of going to 
Uigness, the Highland prison, in 
which he understands Charlotte ts 
immured, to assure her of hissympathy 
for her, under such unjust aspersions, 
and by that kinduess to encourage her 
to support her seciusion avd impri- 
soument. We beleve that this jour- 
nev of Blair to Lignuess ts couside red, 
very generally, ince licate or unnatu- 


ud perhaps it Is. lor our own 





parts, we decided|y thought so, ou its 
first perusal, and we are half inched 
to thiuk sostill. But, at the same time, 
uithough authors must not be capri 
cious altogether in them Looks, vet 
men will often be capricious altoge- 
ther in theiractious. ‘This journey of 
Adam Blair was certainly ueiher ju 


dicious nor prudent, nor like a man of 


sense or of the world, bat we suspect 
that Adam Blair loved Chiarlott 
Campbell better thaw he ought to 

e dove ; and, ifso, he might have 


led to un 


LCbhlinscil suadenty linpe 


deriake thisvery foolish and fatal jour- 


vey by many mixed motives, partly 
cre litable, and partly pardouable, and 
wholly uatural, which the author, not 


beg a protesse i 
hot ulempted toanalys » ALU pre rhapes 


metaphysicin, has 


so much the better 

Howerer be his journey to Uigness 
natural or unnatural, no such caval 
lug will apply to the conduct of the 
that dreary ane 


Pass on, gut, 


ituated man in 
ucsome dwe ig. 
ine, shame, remorse, and Consciuus 
p SSCSS his soul 


forth his 


uegt idalion, now 
There the 
strength, easily andtrumnphantly, and 





writer puis 


the heart is oppressed with an almost 


miserable interest im the fallen man. 
Driven by the desperation of guilt, as 
vy 4 storm, he is borne otf be re out 


yes into the silence of the desert, 


} 
wd sitsduwn, with hornd and sichen- 


rf rs } 


£ faueres of suicide iu his heart, on 





a stone, the margin of a black sul 


leu pool, in a hollow amoung the mout 
us. Charlotte, who hus followed 


swild place, stops his steps 








Adan 
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Blair. 


as he is about to plunge into the tarn, 
and after some broken and insane 
words ol! horror, remorse, and wrath, 
he flies up the mouutain, and then de- 
scends into a remote glen. The part 

ner of his guilt traces him to a small 
hut, where she finds him lying on the 
floor, oppressed with a burning fever, 
and, in its delirious wanderings, eve- 
ing her with glaring and reproachful 
eves, and then hiding his face witha 
shudder of horror, as if deeply con 

scious of his guilt and his ruin. The 
cottagers make a sort of litter wythes 
for the sick and seemingly dying man, 
and he is conveyed to the Castle of 
U igness. 

For several days Adam Blair lies 
struggling between life and death, 
delirious and raving,—and poor Mrs. 
Campbell keeps watch by hisbedside. 
Ihe fever abates, and he recovers his 
senses, with a dim, and indistinct, and 
wavering recollection of Ins crime, 
his remorse, his illness, and of many 
sad and mournful and terrible things 
secnor imagined there and amoug the 
He thinks that he remembers 
i vision of three boats rowing sileutly, 


fills, 


ind asif on some sad occasion, across 
Loch-Fyne, and that 
the waves and in the sky 
music, dirgelike and fupereal. Char. 


those 


he heard over 
mourutal 
lotte is dead!) And in one of 
boats had her corpse been carried 
across the Loch to the place of burial, 
She had tended him till the fever shot 
ruto ber 
erring, unfortunate, and warm-heart- 
ed, and | utiful Charlotte Bell, of 
unpbell, or Blair, was now 


own veins; and poor, frail, 


r 
Arden, on ( 
yroud, and the turf above her 
head This, wethink, is one of the 
most finely couceived incideuts to be 
fictiou,—it 
l things in 


reminds us 
the old 
confounds the heart 


found tu any 
of some of the wi 
dramatists, and 
with a strange and incomprehensible 
path 
Adam Blair, weak and worn out 
witli « ispair, preyed upou by reniorse 
aud grici, cousctous that he is guilty 
before God, and for ever lost, fallen, 


ruimed, a id degr ded before me n, 


leaves Uiguess in con pany with oli 


John Maxwell, one of his Elders, (a 































252 Adu Bla ’ T e bouthful Da: ; i UH es 


character admirably sketched, who 
had followed him to the [lighlands 


[he Presbytery had assembled in the 


THE YOUTHFUL DAYS OF yp 
ATHEWS 


choir of the Cathedral near Glasgow, Pur following amusing account 
to consider the “ famaclamosa” now Mathews's new Entertainment isfy 
loud against him: and Adam Blair, the ” Vacazine, and those of 
pale, emaciated, and with his voung readers who have witnessed the ez 


head made grey with grief, stands up = ertions of that imcomparable act 
in the midst of them, and confesses his will thank us for theselection, Wy 
guilt. Ele is deposed from his sacred dares to say that the performance 
oftice, another minister chosen in his a well-acted play is but an evening 
stead, and his foot enters not the door amusement, and ls no food f 
of the Manse of Cross Meikle. reflection 2? No ot e, we re sure, w 

Grief does not often kill Adam has seen Mr. Mathews (leaving 








r retires to a small cottage with | Dowton, and twenty others 


Bla 
his child, and lives for a cood many ott question bor our own parts 





vears in utter seclusion Mis re} ( eed upon t recollection 
is sineecr Wd profound: and / ie lhias old Scoteh won 
peace and trangmitv have agam vie ind sohis \ t ( ( , and 
sited his hear [lis remembered  ¢ eutury of ‘Pales,” witha 
b himself, is rost t tten b t i ty 
Otine | S x ur 1, I = i vv k hte 
t ‘ i i hureh f <1 vt th inal ck ; r; - 
Metkle, being now va t bv thes nav we can even hin 
mioval of his sue sor to another pa tuations, we has ey Gad the ¢ 
rish, such is the power of his repent Inck to sec; i “ 
a ! lowly virtues over the minds me sketch we have | tily laug 
of thie parish bneict ! ttl cture } ’ C f 
l I thatac itation of the Pre has tilled uy 
byvtery wait ton birma it | colt . ‘'] ej ! k ST ha 
lsolrert h to ' thie i 
} $10 | ( I s f 
hiv it . { i ‘ 5 
1 Cr NI ! es, le t s sure of suilering 
l ‘ hia s ‘ t ts fron , 
one great tr t n ot Mr. Mat is i ts 
by many useful and unpret vir- them, however, a pl 
tues i , and th ma t witl 
- hs 1 { e of tl story f h ts, f he w ii $s! 8 
the | f Adar ever ther wu Mr. Vansittart, we fear, is 
ehin ter ‘ sh md C hartott t] i er of Me mene. 1 
( | 1 ( they ¢ » however, with this polit 
ict { it thi 1vi | vCK Ww t w we be 
\ riter often shews more ved init), let levote tl 
of t e hapne time we are this 1 
( ° t, than ( toa tot scr 
“ ’ ido by the I ilar ex s of this t 
most elaborate portrait \irs. Semple ve . ! r ian; this act 
f Semplehaugh, ! tm » Cap actors ;—this \Ir. Mathew 
t foamy i) li nid “The entertainment which be 
old J 1 Maxwell the | r 2 il} this vear hy hit forward ts wt 
excellent. Indeed thelatteris perfeet, © The Youthful Daves of Mr. ™ 
‘ it vi gin \la t thevwes, ind, to us, who take a pe 
ex 7a) j riu I r delight a t graphy, 
‘ P 





. ne 





mos promisi ana fruit i - 
OF MR most | Res gge 

- ! one has remmarkKea vt , 

s 1, perhaps), that everyt hmay re 
ccount -| something interesting, fle wi 





entisfr witte from his own « rvation ar 
hose of expe nee ji this rem will | 
1 the ex od with respect to AI tt t 
ible actor poulterer, and Mr. Wigley the hair- 
on. Wh dresser,—and Mr. Anybody else, the 
rmance nvthing else,—how must it fHourish 
evening with such a person as Mr. Mathews 
» food f Che early hfe of an tor is the very 
su W essence of experiet ( 't) hath a 
ving Ken strange garb—moftley coloured es 
others made ofshreds and patches,—it is a 
n parts \ gorgeous pant ’ with @ brig 
vn f ening, and a | tral eulls and 
} won yanges Mr. Mathews 1 $s it al 
, and through, even { » his boyis days 
in he unfolds to us the whole mystery of 
with es breaking away from home, acting 
hter by stealth in nooks and corners, ¢ 
r= getting up three-pair-of-stairs-tvrant 
hin a d garret-R ri€ f come madyin 
the ¢ short, at seventeen, and ft wing ti 
bedlamite muse with that incurable 
v laugl fren2 inst which St. Luke, and 
our f t St. Covent ¢ rden, is set his 
1 ha “ This entert ent is — 
( I sana 1 \ t 
W lathews was born itl 
t's Strand, and hi llsus s Ine ) 
s fr ewasa | { i s child 
ts He not dis if, and w 
r ’ ' My i ! | | | t 
I | Patuted disobedie is ou t 
nister i thecomp ny ol ster! istou wa 
ar, is Uiliston ever little 2) up tw y pan 
~~ Te slairs, at a pastry « Ssimthestrand 
! —tiis he avouche , aud soul like 
truth. Tiis iixt of whim and mat 
ter of fact is surely mighty pleasant 
—Well vit s| t “abricl 
script ! it for the use fs 2 et 
this | hastily ver sonx ae 
s act . characters Ww h re « wie 
tit eveutiul liustor \ ire 
hich he bo sire our readers who live beyond 
1s wt or 40 milestones,on the London roads 
Mr. M Will love us for giving them the mv 
ike a pe moirsof such a manas Mathe WS, 
rapliy, —— sO much ‘in littl Old MM 
ne of tht Mathews yus al ell 1s 








bookseller we writers know’what a 
ser 1s kseller is’, and was devoted 
1 ivar nd not to Banquo :—he 
‘ lburut corks in rners, and 
! pots mi cupb yards, and very 
ly ret strat with his mad 

\ macy. Old Mr. Deans 

Scothiud could vot have drawu 


down a more stern lip at the know- 
ledge of i. fie’s abomination—dancing 
—thanthe senior Mr. Mathews was 
lo, when he contem 
ited the playful habits of his child 
Master Charles. Much arguinent was 
carried on between Pater and Filins; 
, at length, Mathews was bound 
apprentice ore Wilkes, tothe book- 


hi 9 


ever aisposed to ¢ 


lling busiuess; what a pity he did 
ontinue in it, so as to have pub- 
moirs! Wilkes, 


with one 


lished his present MI 
looking inetfably eye on one 


Nr. Mathews, ud one eve on the 
other, gave the sucking apprentice a 
ture on the duties he had to rolfil. 
Master Mathews piuedat the counter, 
turned “a deaf eve” to Doddridge, 
and pored over the Devil to Pay; 


took an expensive sixteenth, or some 


such share, in the blank lottery of a 
private play, and, at length, resolved 
to cut the shop, and get into the pub- 
liclue. lis father seeing his deter 


1 bent (how prec ously was this 
tthe twig be the 
1 med) gave way in parental despair 


to the spirit of the stage, and ‘Thalia 


mine 


ut,as tree has since 


her bargain toa 


country company. Mathews proceeds 
to relate the anecdotes, and to sketch 
the characters which he met with 
durine his strolling hfe,—and certain- 


walked away with 


ly nothing can be given with more 
vivacity, originality, and effect. Fa 


miliar jests are spiced anew, and re 
and wellknown 


L with the 


lish of a tirst favou 


men are drawn and groups 


hand of a Llogarth. Cooke, who led 
1 sort of fairy life of inebriety, and 


actually lived in cups, is finely paint 


ed on a. stroug back-ground, and 
shines out through a spirit-varnish, 
like one of the genuine old masters 


Macklin, too, in all the rugged enes 


pies fage,iswell md faithfully given 


Mr. ¢ 


heard 


We never 


rran speak, 








25 The 


but the portrait looks as if it werea 
likeness, and, bears about it that cha 
racteristic mark which answers for 
its truth. At the York theatre Mr. 
Mathews became acquainted with that 
whimsical, original, charming old 
man, Tate Wilkinson, the manager, 
and having time and opportunity at 
his command, he took a whole length 
of this singular and delightful person- 
age; it is to our taste the most spirit- 
ed and pleasant portrait in his collec- 
tion. ‘Tate was old when Mathews 
became acquainted with him ; butage 





seemed only to have warmed anid 
ripened the eccentricities and quaint 
virtues of his character; andit would 


appear that, like the alve, he blossum- 
ed at the end of ar 
had a peculiar manuer of cocking up 


his wig, or wiglet, slouching his hat 


thundred yeors. 


wearing the collar of { 


bac h upe ub tits sl 


and 


of hits 


the nape nee k, of about the size 
ofap te, open to all lookers on. [le 
was an ardent admirer, and a ps 

found judge of good acting : and tie 


moment any performer in his company 


showed genius, Tate procnred him an 
engagementata loudon theatre, “for 
he wastoo good tostay at York.” [is 
conversation, expressed in aslouched 
manner after the fashion of lis hat, 
generally treated of about five sul- 
jects at ouce, mm the proportion of 


three sympathies to about two anti 


pathies. Ile let none of them drop, 
but kent them allin play likeajuggles 
with his balls. 


“au conversation 


He seemed weaving 
of several different 
threads, so exactly did he take each 
subject mm ols 


turn and work itin 


Mrs. siaddous,—Dimond's dinner, 
his own hatred of rats,—Kemble's 
Rolla, —and Garrick, nearly madea 
topic for him, and very charming 
rondceau did he play upon them. M 


the te lious kind- 


cevishness, and motley. 


P } 
p ulrlrays ; 
,anGa oud | 

} 


coloured plaid pattern ‘ddiscourse, and 


dramat judgment of this Sir Rover 

DeCoverly of a tors, to the perfect 

Vit Ile comes forward on th stage, 

late, the ve colhur of his coat 

Ve NT lis to this old man til 
" ‘ ! as lie 






doulhjul Days of Wr. Mathews. 


Mathews introduces us to mam 


other characters of amore ideal k 
coumpounded of the whims picked 
from clusters of men. Mr. Georg 


Augustus | iple y, the y« ung gente 


man who is convinced “ the lined 
beauty” is preserved in’ his’ pers 

and Mr. Trombone, the little bay 
singer who “ could reach G.” ag 
thus fsahioned. But all real, allim 
gtuary characters must smk befoy 
the dear, melancholy, merry man 


Wales, Mr. Lk 
with the person of ¢ hl Damnel Lam 
bert, has the spirit of Mercutio. Hz 
Palstatt he 


live geutl 


wellivu ‘p | vad, 


taken, as promised, “ 


cleanly as a man ought, 


he ssvould have learned Welch, a 
survived in Mr. Llewellyn. Wea 
now convinced, for the first time, t 
the liist of men wasa Welshman, ( 
: 
‘ mucnd us to his pleasant lament 
t i piunip Gistress—— his cha 
linge tre puuin fatter and 
me fatter, he waddles and wa ‘ 
f Mosp to » frum sea to we 
f we spumyp, ' hi} 
! ca ‘} tow 
. gocs,—rouud | 
there is no end om ft 
think you ¢” oltered forevertuas 
melancholy chuck! | ’ 
vetag rechn Ww iveta t 
Mairtl * Am | th cr?é Ve 
ed him by dese pe » but wl 
saw him in the last act come 
stage ll am mane » and fal, 
siniles, vellow as buiter, anc Host 
the same material we co 


, 
mace himanotler. He looked liket 


iv Autumn in his person, with 


the mildnuess of Spring in lis manners 
Ilis eve, the colour of tl eck, swaw 
m fis Countenance ina huc famte 
heht! He seemed fawly to have g 
the betterotthe atm spheric pressure 
and to bea Welshoa 


nu fit for beay 
What an ethereal Bouassus lle 


scribes lis walking inio 


Court by mistake What a swe 
must they have considered hin ther 
Spring bimself could not have « ti 
up that Primrose till abeliv, a 


dall’s little arm could not have 
' ec that wor « k, 4 


s nust ave 


































































The yvul fu dD. ys oF 





The Gag man would haveshrunk from 
his fatal lugger, and have patted 
° Hewellyn’s check ! What a creature 


to have “ gone to scale ' For the 





‘| present we bid farewell to dear \p 
Phas Lisdd! ~but often shall we drop tn 
luring the coming mouths t » hear lis 
ightingale note“*—.\m L thinmner—am 
“8 ) Thinner?” Such a man can never 
4 fall off! 
ha “We need hardly say that this en- 
Ot} tertainment hits onr taste exactly ; 





ud we written it ourselves we cot 


t have made it better And Mr 





Vathews carols his way through it 
away that couvinces us he takes a 
pleasure tn his business. () thi 
ght] songs, we certainly think the Rubber 


.s it Whist, and the Volunteer Field 


Pt) Day are the best-—though the quarrel 
float 

“- verthe cards is kept upa little too 
’ vy, and the old game of playing at 

elle | oldiers istiow over. Major Sturgeon 

4d 

ve 








POETRY. 





Mr. Mathews.— Poetry. 2 Ode 


is gone to his long home, and Captaia 
Pattypou sleeps in glory aud Cripple- 
cate 

* The last act is a little farce, in 
which many of the characters appear 
in character It is lively and rapid, 
md vever sutiers the audience to un 
wrinkle its visage. Mr. Mark Mag 
num, a tipsy steward, flurried witle 
eoutent, flushed with wine, and flus- 
tered with song, is quite our favour- 


ite We remember himat the New 
l oil ke Th pve rfec ily. 

We must nowconclude. Weare 
not very loquacious, but we trust we 
have said enough to induce every 


Londou reader we have to pass three 
hours by the stop-watch) with Mr. 
Mathews The country geutlemen 
must really come up to town they 
do wrong to lose a moment in book 
ing their places with the Balloon and 
the Box-keeper 


So 






























wIsTiIAN HY™MY, 
(irom the Marty Antioch ave 
Nou yse-hair’d Sybils burs 
Sing tothe Lord! let harp, aud lute, a nee 
and voice N waich the rurspale the wan ' 
Up te the expanding gates of Heaven re deri 
joice, No more hill the murky ms 
While the blest Martyrs to their rest ' 
are borne ; M out ' sonau 
Sivg to the Lord! their bluod-staind rude. 
course isrun, In bus es a ” . ; 
Aad every bead its diadem hath won, i 
Richas the purple of the su ern - WN athe se ret ° al et 
Sing the triumphant champions of {ow . wada t° « 
( vl 
oe rens ay r , 
While burn their: ta r 
their sky-wara Pa . l are — 
, , 
Sing to the I 33 i rin lt s 4 
re i 2 TT 
Suat trom his w ry . ge « P 
bial citui 1 Sic 4 na € sat ,uows 
] e et ls t ‘ t u i 
| m Phe ‘ a ‘ all's 6 
Fur herthew d ts vlite 5, 
t 4 l 4 A stauds 
Au aire ” Py VN ; 
pie ire 9 
Before earths alie se l ’ he Drea em 
wiy t 1 
Ihe vale of 1 I e * 2 : 
aue © « ears i . > 
tro : > i away ¢ 
bea g ( $5 " 
? t% S e L lesert ke 
Ss t el t t . ak 
The blood of y . ‘ A lie es e xg P 
ebibe | & 
Highs vs the ( hol g0! . . 6 
f ail a ai S " . “ , 
, . . . 
Phe nations crow its branch preau v . ve vy 9, 8 
Fy suudse == . " 
. ky t +} starry er 
©) té green i 1 as 5 
i ie gre CAVE are y Li . eer 
maue, 
A - 1 with € , I iT + uU s ay vu 
I ehe t Capitel, 


th sinks t 


